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" 'What?' I looked at his face which showed extreme agi-
tation.
" 1 felt an impulse to kiss your foot.'
" 'But why/ I said very much troubled, even frightened a
little. I withdrew my feet and covered them.
" *I had an impulse and I decided to obey it.' "
At last he ceased insisting, but began to pace up and down
in the little hotel room, bumping into the furniture. Polina
begged him to leave.
"Go back to your own room, I want to sleep/'
He left, but soon came back, under the pretext that he
wanted to shut the window. He approached her and told her
in a low voice to undress. She saw his face, tense with desire,
his starved eyes and dilated nostrils.
"I will undress later," she said. "Go away."
He went like a beaten dog. He returned to his room and
lay on his bed. He dreamed of the warm body only a few
steps away.
Feodor Mikhailovich was exasperated to the point of
madness by the sensual atmosphere in which he lived,
crushed under the burden of the emasculated love life that
he had imposed upon himself. He sought release in gambling
in which he found a substitute for the sexual act that was
denied him. In the excitement of roulette he recaptured the
emotional ecstasies that he had experienced with Polina,
also the experience of tasting a vile joy, of committing a
crime against someone, of destroying something beautiful
within himself that had until then remained unpolluted. He
would return from the casino to his hotel, exhausted as after
a night of love, and the next day he was again calm and
friendly.
At Baden-Baden Dostoevsky lost three thousand francs.